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" Sing praises, glad praises ; 
Sing, children, sing: 
Let. your songs arise to the lofty skies, 
And exult in God our King." 
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PEEEACE TO THE FIEST EI 



An csperienco of more thaw twenty years ;;*-:> 
Superintendent, has tausrbt me the great value of 
-inking, as an element of 'interest and success in 
the Sunday School; and a conviction tjjat iiif". 
blockade has caused a scarcity of Sunday Soh^-d 
Uymn Hooks, has led me to make this compH;.- 
li.'m. ,„'*'■ 

I have been careful to combine 1 in the smaller 
-;>ac". as many. as possible of the "old sondes 'f 
'/Ana" which are adapted alike to chi.dren an.! 
;.;i'')wn-iip people, with such of the new Sunday 
School hymns, as have been found on trial to be 
peculiarly pleasing and -suitable to children. ' 

May God bless the littlii voliims to the rood 
of the great cause whioh it is intended to pro- 
mote* 

compile;:. 



HKFACi: TO THE 5EC0XD EDITION. 



This edition contains a number of additional 
tiyijiiis. chicily ot' the sprightly sone:s, which are 
r-peeiaoy designed for Sunday Schools. Thus on- 
iar^.il, The work is believed 'to form :m excellent 
• ■ollioilofi. oontamin-g all that a School will need 
t ■ ii- perm men,; use. In the ''Sabbath School 
Hull " iiitd similar publications, a good many 
pittas are/ found in vthich the nine is pleasing, 
out tao words arc not calculated to do good. And 
Vvhih- the paging in Sunday Schools o'ught usu- 
ally t i bo very lively, yet We should not neglect 
to introduce, at every meeting of the School, at 
least <jne standard I-iymn, such as this volume 
presents Some find it very useful to announce a 
Hymn o-: the preceding Sunday, and let it he 
cou j'.ritteil to memory, and then sung at the ojieii- 
iag of the School. ~$'e must ny-all means try to 
please the children, but we must also try to profit, 
them. In Sunday Schools, as well as in preach- 
ing, the problem is, not simply to gratify but to 
benehv. to combine animated interest with solid 
instruction and tender devotional feeling. 

>!<>)• we all bo permitted at last to join the 
children that have gone before us; gone from our 
own classes and homes, as they stand " around 
; t ! >e throne of God in heaven, singing glory, glort , 
glory, 

SEGEFTAET. 



■CONFEDERATE 
.Si r SDA¥ SCHOOL HVUIBI E0O£, 



OPENING SCHOOL. 



1. C. M. 

1 Now condescend, Almighty King-, 

To bless this happy throng, 
And kindly listen while we' sing 
'. Our grateful morning song. 

2 vTe come to own the power divine 

That watches o'er our' days; 

For this cur cheerful voices join, 

In hymns of grateful praise. 

Z Xie come to learn thy holy word, 
And ash thy tender care ; 
Before thy throne, Almighty Lord, 
We bend in humble prayer. 

2 L. AL 

1 Assembled in our school once more,. 
O Lord, thy blessing we implore ; 
¥e meet to read and sing and pray — • 
Be with us, then, through this thy djiy. 



6 OPESING SCHOOL. 

2 Our fervent prayer to thee ascends, 
For parents, teachers, foes and friend?. 
And when we in thy house appear, 
Help us to worship in thy fear. 

3 "When we on earth shall meet no^more, 
May we above to glory snar, 

And praise thee in more lofty strains, 
Where one eternal Sabbath reigns. 

.'3 P. M. 

1 I'll awake at dawn on the Sabbath day, 
For 'tis wrqng to doze holy time away; 
With my lessons' learn'd, this shall be 

my rule, 
Never to be late at the Sabbath school. 

2 Birds awake betimes, every morn they 

sing* 
None are tardy there when the woods 

do ring ; 
So when Sunday comes, this shall be 

iny rule, 
Never to be late at the Sabbath school. 

?> When the summer's sun wakes the 
flowers again, 
They the^ call obey— none are tardy 
then ; 



OPENING SCHOOL. , 7 

Nor -will I forc;et trm-it is my rule, 
Kever to-be lato at the Sabbath school, 

-! But the~e Sabbath days will soon be 

And these happy hours shall return no 

more ; 
Then I'll ne'er regret that it was my 

rule, 
Mover to be late at the Sabbath school, 

4 P. M. * 

1 Wnsx the morning- -li^-Iit drives away 

the night, 
•With the sun so bright and full, 
And it draws its line near the hour of 

nine, 
I'll away to the 'Sabbath school. 

For 'tis there we all agree, 

All with happy hearts and free, 

And I lo've to early be 

At the Sabbath school, 
I'll away ! away ! away ! away ! 
I'll away to the Sabbath school. 

2 On the frosty dawn of a wintn'r racrn, 

"When the earth, is wrapp'd ii: snow, 
Or the summer breeze plays raund the 
trees, ' 



3 OPENING S'CIIOOL, 

To the Sabbath school I'll go. 
When the holy day has come, 
And the Sabbath- breakers roam, 
I delight to leave my home 
For the Sabbath school. 
I'll away, <Sie. 

S In the class I meet with the friends I greet' 
At the time of morning prayer; 
And our heaits -we raise in«a hymn of 
praise, 
Tor 'tis always pleasant there. 
In the Book of holy truth, 
Full of counsel and reproof, 
We behold the guide of youth, 
At the Sabbath school. 

l'llaway, etc. 

-4 May the dews of grace fill the hallo w'd 
place, 
And the sunshine never fail ; 
While each blooming .rose which in 
memory grows 
Shall a sweet perfume exhale. 
When we mingle here nomore, 
But have met on Jordan's shore, 
We will talk of moments o'er 
At the Sabbath school. 

I'l! cr,y ;l y. ic. 



OPENING SCHOOL. 

5 C. M. (Chorus.) 

1 Another week has passed away, 

Time swiftly speeds along ;. 
We come again to praise and pray, 
And sing our "greeting song. 

We come with song to greet yo 
We come with song again. 

2 We come the Saviour's name to prais 

To sipg the wondrous love 
Of Him who guards us all our days, 
And guides to heaven abovfe. 
, We come, <fec. 

f. We'll sing of mercies daily given, 
Through every passing- 3 - ear, 
We'll sin.«- the promises ol heaven, 
With voices loud and clear. 
We come, &c. 

6 L. M. 

1 Jfow we are met to read and pray, 
And hear what our kind teachers say 
Let every child attentive be, 

To him who every child can see. 

2 He dwells in. heaven ; but he is here: 
He lives on. high ; but he is near : 



10 OPENING 'SCHOOL. 

lie knows our thoughts and wishes too 
Ami knows what we're about to do. 

2 Than let us all be wise and learn 
How from the ways of sin, to turn ; 
How we may fear and love the Lord, 
And understand his holy word. 

7' *' P. M. ; 

1 The Sabbath morn is breaking, 
The Sabbath bells are waking, 
Our homes with joy forsaking, 
To join the Sabbath School. 

Shout and sing, ' , 

We hail the Sabbath School. 

Shout and sing, 

We Mil the Sabbath School. 

2 How joyful is the meeting-, 
Each one kindly greeting, 
Sweet hymns of praise repeating, 
While in the Sabbath School. 

Shout, <fec. ' 

* "Tis here we join in singing, 
While Sabbath bells are ringing, 
Our cheerful offerings bringing 
Hosanna to our King. 

Shout, (fee. 



OPENING SCHOOL. 11 

4 Our teacher we'll remember, 
Ten thousand thanks we render, 
For thoughts of us so tender, 
. While in" the Sabbath School. 

Shout, &c. 

■i O may we heed the warning, 
That like this pleasant morning, 
With all its sweets .adorning, 
Our life shall pass away. 

Shout, &c. 

8 ' Tune, " Prairie Flower. " 

1 On ! the Sabbath morning, beautifu' 
and, bright, 
Joyfully we hail its golden light ; ,. 
AH the gloomy shadows chasing far 

away, ' 
Bringing us the pleasant day. 

Day calm and holy — day neares' 

heaven, 
Day which a father's love has given; 
Oh ! the Sabbath morning ! beautiful 

and bright, 
Glad we hail its golden light. 

ii All the days of labor ended one by one, 
Glad are we the six davs' work is done: 



12 PRATER. 

Glad to have a day of sweet and holy 

rest, 
'Tis the day that God has *ble_st. 
Day calm and holy, &c. 

3 Let us spend the moments of this holy 
day, 
So that when they all- have passed away. 
Sweet 't will be to think— the quiet 

Sabbath ev'n 
Brines us one day nearer heav'n. 
Day calm and holy, &c. 



PRAYEE. 



9 "7s. 

1 Lokd, we come before inee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Oh ! do not our suit disdain ; 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, 'in vain? 

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend; 
In compassion now descend ; 

"Fill our hearts with heavenly grace, 
Tuna our lips to sing thy praise. 



PRAYER. 1 -i 

3 In thine own appointed way, 

" Now we seek th.ee, — here we stay ; 

Lord, we "know not how to go, 

Till a blessing thou bestow. 

10 7s. - 

1 Come, my sonl,. thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
lie himself has bid thee pray, 
Tiiou wilt not be thrust awry. 

2 With my burden I begin : 
Lord, remove, this load of sin T 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

3 Lord 1 ! I come to thee for rest, 
Take possession cf my breast; 

There thy 'blood-bought right maintain 
And without a rival reign. ' 

1! 0. M. 

1 Approach, my eoul, the mercy ?-cat. 
Where Jesus answers prayer; 
There humbly fall before his feet ; 
For none can perish there. 

2. Thv promise is ray only plea, 
With this * 



14 



PRAYER. 



.Thou caliest burden' d soul3 to thee. 
And such, Lord ; am I. 

■; T'ovred down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed, 
Ty war vrithout, and fear within, 
I come to tliee for rest. 

4 Bs thou my shield and hiding-place. 

"That, [sheltered neiir thy side, 
1 may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him, " Thou hast died." 

IX ' * L. M. 

1 O'Loed, behold before thy throne 

A ! iiuid of children lowiy bend ; 
Thy face we seek, thy name we own, 

And pray that thou wilt be our friend,- 

ii Thou didst on earth the young, receive. 
And gently fold them to thy breast. 
A^d saj- that such in heaven should live- 
Forever safe, forever blest. 

5 The Holy Spirit's aid impart, 

That he may teach us how to pray ; 
li^ke us sincere, and/let each heart ' 
.Delight to tread in wisdom's way. 



PRAYER. 15 

4 Oh, let thy grace our souls renew. 
And seal a sense of pardon there ! 
Teach us' thy will to know and do, 
And let us all thine inn.ga be;;,-, 

IS L. M. 

1 Pkater is appointed to convey 

The blessings God designs to g; ve - 

Long as they live should ChrUtians ; n\:y 

For only while they pray they. ]"Jv^. 

2 if pain afflict or wrongs oppress, 

If cares distract or fears dismay, 
If guilt deject, if sin distress, 

in every case still watch and r :: -}'- 

"> 'Tis prayer supports the soul that's wc;. ;, 
Tho' thought be broken, language ;ar>- ; e; 
Pray, if thou canst or canst not, ^..oas, 
But pray with faith in Jesus' .ua'xe. 

14 ' L. M. 

1 My Father, when I come to thee, 
1 would not only bend the knee, 
Put. with niy spirit seel: thy face — 
With my whole heart desire thy grace. 



1 6 PKAYER. 

ii I plead the nnme of thy dear Son, 
All he has said, — all lie has done ; 
Oh, may I feel his love for me, 
Who died from sin to set roe free. 

3 My Saviour, guide mo with thine eye 
My sins forgive, my wants supply; 
With favor crown my youthful days, 
And my whole life shall speak thy prais 

15 C. M. 

1 PRAY.Eii.is the soul's sincere desire, 
Unutter'd or express' d ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

t; Prayer is the burden of a sigh; 
The falling of a tear. 
The up ward glancing of an eye 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

, That infant lips can try ;. 
Prayer the subiimest strains, that rea 
The majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voiea 

Returning from his ways ; 
■While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And say, " Behold, he prays." 



PRAXER. 1 1 

16 c. iv;. 

1 Lokd, teach a little child to pray, 
Thy grace betimes impart, 
And grant thy Holy Spirit may 
Renew my' infant heart. 



o 



A fallen creature I was born, 
And from thy grace I stray'd ; 

I must, be wretched and forlorn 
Without thy mercy's aid. 

3 But Christ can all my sins forgive, 
And wash away their stain, 
And fit" my soul with him to live, 
4nd in his kingdom reisni. 

17 1&. 

1 Depth of mercy, can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear ? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 

2 I have long withstood his grace, 
Long provoked him to his face ; 
Would not hearken to his calls, 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 



]S PLAYER. 

3 There for me the. Saviour starts. 
Shows his wounds and spreads Lis ha 
God is love ! I -know, I feel, 
Jesus weeps and loves me st';I. 

A Now incline me to repent ! 
Let me now. my fall lament ! 
Now my foal revolt deplore, 
Weep, Believe, and sin no "more. 

18 ^s. 

1 Gentle Jesus', meek and mild, 
Look upon a little child ; 
Pity my simplicity, 

Suffer me to come to tliee. 

2 Fain I would to thee be brought 
•Gracious God, forbid it not : 

In the kingdom Of thy grace 
Give a little child a place. 

o Oh, supply my every want, 
Feed the young and tender plant 
Day. and night my keeper be, 
Every moment watch round me. 



PRAYEE. 19 

) la & fis. 

Go when the morning shine'th. 

Go when the noon is bright, 
(jo when the eve declineth, 

(Jo in the hush of night ; 
Go with pure mind and feeling, 

Cast earthly thoughts away, , 
And, in thy closet kneeling, 

Do thou in secret pray. 

Xiememberall who love thee, : 

All who are loved by thee ; 
Tray, too, for those who hate thee, 

If any such there be ; 
Then for thyself in meekness, 

A blessing humbly claim, 
And blend with each petition 

The great Eedeemer's name. 

Or, if 'tis e'er denied thee 

In solitude to pray, 
Should holy thoughts come o'er thee. 

When friends are round thy way. 
E'en then the silent breathing 

Thy soul shall raise abovp, 
Will reach his throne -of glory, 

Vtrhere dwells eternal love. 



20 PRATER. 

2© L. M. 

1 Fro:.; every stormy wind that blows. 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 

'Tis found before the mercy sent. 

2 There is a place where Jesui sheds 
The oil of loudness on our heads, 

A place of all on earth most sweet, 
It is the blood-bought merey seat. 

C There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship wit 

friend; 
Though sundered far, by faith they me 
Around one common mercy seat. 

•I There, there on eagle wings we soar, 
And fin and sense molest no more ; 
And heaven comes down our souls 

greet 
And glory crowns the mercy scst. 

21 C M. 

1 A thr©ke of graced then let us go, 
And offer up our prayer : % 
A gracious God will mercy show, 
To all who worship there. 



PRAISS. . '21 

i A. throne of grace ! 0, at that throne, 
Our knees have often bent, 
And God has 'showered ins blessings 
down 
As often as we- went. 

8 A throne of grace we yet shall need, 
Lo»g as we draw our breath; 
A Saviour, too, to intercede, 
Till we are changed by death. 

4 The throne of g 1 ovy then shall glow 
With beams from Jesus' face 
And we no longer want shall know, 
Nor need a throne of grace. 



S*KAISE. 

■22 C.~M. 

1 Oh for a thousand tongues to sinf 

My great Redeemer';, praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim. 
And spread through all the earth ahn 
The honors of thv namo. .,-. 



rJ PRAISE. 

S .Teres ! the name that cliarms our fear? 
That bids our sorrows cease : 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears : 
'Ti3 life and health and peace. 

23 S. M.. • 

1 Come, sound his praise abroad. 
And hymns ot glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

. 2 He form'd the deeps unknown, 
He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his owi?. 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne ; 

Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his work, and not our own, 
He form'd us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his choice. 
And own your gracious God. 

24 S.M.. 

.1 Come, ye who love the Lord,,' 
And let your joys be known ; 



PRAISE. , ^.", 

•Join in a song with, sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

Let those refuse to sing, 

Who never knew our God ; 
But servants of the heavenly King 

Should speak their joys abroad. 
The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heavenly fields 

Or walk the golden- streets. 
Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching through Immar; ael's 
ground 

To fairer v/orlds on high. 

i "I&xe, Lily Dale. 

In the rosy light of th» morning bright , 

Lift the voice of praise on high ; 
From the lips of youth, to the God of 
truth 
L«t the joyful echoes fly. 
Sing praises, glad praises, 
Sing, children, ling, 
Lot your songs arise to the lofty sti;.«. 
And eiu'ltin God our King. 



24 PRAISE. 

2 As lie look'd in love from the wa 
above, 
Our distresses fiU'dhis eye ; 
And a world to save, his own Son 
gave, 
On the bloody tree to die.. 

, Sing praises, &c. 

Let his praise be spread, for the Lam 

who bled, 
To deliver us from woe ; 
He endured the cross, the disgrace, til 
loss : 
Let his praise forever flow ! 
> Sing praises, <fcc. 

4 'Nov.-, exalted high o'er the earth and 
sky.,'. 
He delights in mercy still; 
Bends his.gracious ear, pur requests to 
hear, 
And our longing souls to fill. 

Sing praises, &c. 

26 P.M. 

1 Oh, come, lei us sing ! 

Our. youthful hearts now swelling, 
To God above, a God of love— 
Oh, come let us sing ! 



PRAISE. 2 c. 

ir joyful spirits, glad and free, 
ith high, emotions vise to thee, 
heavenly melody — 
Oh, come, let us sing ! 

Oh, swell, swell the song, 

is praises oft repeating : 

ls son ho gave our souls to save — 

Oh, swell, swell the song. 

ie humble heart's devotion bring, 

hence gushing streams of love do 

spring, 
ad make the welkin ring 
With sweet swelling song. 

"We'll chant, chant his praise — 
ur lofty strains now blending: 

tribute bring to Christ our King, 

And chant, chant Ms praise ! 
ur Savim.' Prince was crucified, 

"Tis finished !" then he meekly cried, 
nd bowed his head and died — 

Then chant, chant his praise ! 

All full chorus join, 
o Jesus condescending 
o bless our race with heavenly grace, 

All full chorus join ! 



2b PRAISE. 

Ad Holy Spirit, reconciled 
By Christ, the meek and mild, 
All full chorus join ! 

27 _ 7s & 6s. 

1 Come, children, let us gather, 

And sing a song of praise, 
To our Almighty .Father, 

Whose goodness crowns our days. 
Our lives and every pleasure, , 

Are- presents' from his hand; 
His kindness knows no ' measure 

Through ail the happy land. 

2 We'll thank Him for the Spring time, 

And all the seasons round, 
While willing voices bring Him 

A song of grateful sound. 
We'll think Him for the flowers 

That deck the smiling plain ; : 
We'll thank Him for the showers, 

And for the golden grain. . 

3 We'll thank Him for the Sabbath, ; 

The day of sacred rest ; 
We'll thank Him for the Bible— ' 

The book of all the best. 
-jyyi.1 thank Him that he' taught us 



PRAISE. 27 

The precious Golden Eu.le ; 
"We'll thank Him that he brought us 
To lQve the Sabbath School. 

28 C M. 

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name ! 
Let angels prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal diadem, , 
' And crown him Lord of all. 
I Crown him, ye martyrs of our. God, 
Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem .of Jesse's rod, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 
Ye ransom'd from' the fall, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

t Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Oa this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 



28 PfLAISE, 

29 Is. 

1 Children' of tlie heavenly King !. 
As we j ourney let us sins' ; 

Sing your- Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest ; 
You. on Jesus 1 throne shall rest; 
There; your seat is now prepared- 
There, your, kingdom and reward. 

4 Pear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's- Son, 
Bids you undismaye'd go on. 

5 Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 

30 8s & 1b. 

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing 1 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace 



PRAISE. 29 

Streams of mercy, never Ceasing, 
Call, for soags of loudest praise. 

Teach, me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above : 

Praise tlie mount — fix me on it. 
Mount of God's unchanging love. 

5 Here I raise mine Ebenezer, 
Hither by thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure. 
Safely to arrive at home. 

t Jesus sought me when a stranger. 
Wandering from the fold of God, 
He, to save my soul from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 

J Of to grace, how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be I. 
Let that grace, Lord, like a 'fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart tO'thee '. 

3 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ; , 
Prone to leave the God I love — 
Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal 
it, 
Seal it for thy courts above. 



•3 J PRAISE. 

31 8s & Is. 

1 Praise to God, the great Crealov, 

Praise to God from every tongue 
, Join, my soul, with every creature 
•Join the universal song. 

2 Father, source of all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded grace is thine . 
Hail the God of our salvation, 
Praise him him. for his love divini 

3 Joyfully on earth adore him, 

Till in heaven our song we raise 

Then, enraptured, fall before him, 

Lost in wonder, love and praise. 

32 Is. & 6s. 

1 Come, let us sing of Jesus, 

While hearts and voices bleed ; 
Come, let us sing of Jesus, 

The sinner's only friend. 
His holy soul rejoices, 

Amid the choirs above, 
To hear our youthful voices, 

Exultiag in his rove. 

2 We love to sing of Jesus, 

"V\ ho wept our path along; 



PJIAISE. 31 

We.iove to sing 1 of Jesus, 
•The tempted and the strong : 

None who besought his healing, 
He passed unheeded by, 

And still retains his feeling 
For us above the sky.' 

We love to sing of Jesus, 

Who died our souls to save ; 
We love to sipg of Jesus, 

Triumphant o'er the grave ; 
And in our hour- of danger, 

We'll, trust .his love alone, 
Who once slept in a manger. 

And now sits on, the throne. 

Then letus. sing of Jesus, 

While yet on earth we stay, 
And hope to. sing. of Jesus 

Throughout eternal day;. 
For 'those who here confess him, 

He will in heaven- confess ; 
And faithful hearts that bless him, 

He will forever bless. 



?,2 PJU.ISE. 

33 C. M. 

1 . Come, .let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cy, 

To be exalted thus ; 
"Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
For he was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and jDower divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thine endless praise. 

34 C M. 

1 Come, children, hail the Prince of Peace, 
Obey the Saviour's call ; 
Come seek his face and taste his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 
■2 Ye lambs of Christ, your tribute bring, 
Ye children, great and small, 
ITosanna sing to Christ your Kir. 0- ; 
■Oh, vcvu him Lord of .all. 



PR/USE, 

D This Jesus <j-il!*your si;;s forgive; 
Oh, haste ! before liim fall: 
1-Vr you he d ; od, that you might live. 
To crown Mm Lord of ail. 

33 L. M. 

1 From allthat dwell bqlow the side-. 
Let the Creator's pi y aise arise; 

Let the Redeemer's name be sung- 
Through every land, by every tong".;e 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord, 
Eternal trjith attends thy word ; 

Thy name shall sound from shore to slion 
Till suns shall lise and set no more. 

36 L.. M. 

1 Come, my soul, in joyous lays 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise ; 
But, O, what tongue can speak his fame 
What verse can reach the lofty theme 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres. 
lis glory like a garment wears ; 

To form a robe of light divine, 
Ten thousand 'suns around him shirk-. 
'3 'Raised on devotion's lofty wing, 
l)o thou, my soul, his glories sing : 
And lot his praise employ thy tongue 
Till listening worlds shall joirj,;he son, 



H 



Q»D. 



GOD. 



3T Ss & 7s. 

1 O on 'is love — his mercj brightens 

All tlic path in which we move; 
Eliss he grants, and woo he lightea 
Gcd is light and God is love, 

2 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth, 

His unchanging gdbdness proves, - ] 
From the mist his brightness streamc'j 
God is light and Ged is love. 

3 He our earthly cares entwineth 

With his comiorts from above; 
Everywhere his glory shineth : 
God is light and God is love. 

38 C M. 

1 ■ I sikg the mighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise; 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofty aides. 

2 I aing the wisdom that ordain'd 

The sun to rule the day; 
The moon shines full at ]\jg pofeaui 
Aad all the stair ovey. " 1 



OOD. 
/ 

I sir,;' the coodsies9 of tlio Lord,' 

That fill'd the earth -with food ; 
lie form'd the creatures with his wov 

xVi:u then pronounced them good. 
Thero'e. not a plant or flower below. 

But makes thy glories known.; 
Andcloucln arise :tnd tempest's Wow, 

By ordsr from thy throne, 

:i) Is. 

Toon aDd needy though I be, 
(5yd ray Maker, caves for me ; 
(lives me clothing, shelter, food, 
'.fiv.es me all- 1 have of good. 

: lie will listen when I pr^y, 
He is with me night and day. 
VClan I. sleep and when I wake, 
Keeps aie safe for Jesus' sake. 

; He who reigns above the sky 
Once became as poor as I ; 

• He whose blood for me was she-d 
.Had not where to lay his head. 

t Though I labor here awhile, 
He will bless me with his einilc : 
And when this short life is past, 
I shall rest with him at last. 



00 GOO. 

4# '1b. 

1 Wiiex I sleep, and when I wake, 
When my daily walks I take, 
Though my eyes,, no God can sce> 
.-? t ill he ever looks at me. 

'1 When I speak a wicked .word, 
15 y my Saviour it is hf-ard ; 
Though I seek from God to ike, 
Still from heaven he looks at me. 

" When I break this holy day, 
And indulgein sinful play, 
< 'ould 1 still so thoughtless Be, 
If I felt he looks at me ? 

4 When with wicked ones I play, - 
When my heart forgets to pray, 
Though Lmay forgetful be, 
Still my Saviour looks at me. 



o 



THE SAViOUR. 



THE SAVIOUR. 
I CM. 

h-ET: the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stand?, 

With nil engaging charms ; 
Hark, how he calls the tender lamb!', 

And folds them in his arms ! 

" Permit them to approach," he tries, 
" Nor scorn their humble name ; 

For 'twas to bless such souls as these, 
The Lord of angels came." 

3 He'll lead us to the heavenly sircara?, 

Where living waters now; 
And guide us to the fruitful ficl<'>., 
Where ti ees of knowledge grow. 

4 The feeblest lamb amidst the flocfc, 

Shall be its Shepherd's care: 
While folde.d in the' Saviour's arms, 
We're safe from every snare. 

42 L. M." (Chorus.) 

} I know 'tis Jesus loves my .soul, 
And makes the wounded sinner w l.-ole ; 
My nature is by sin defiled, 
Yet Jesus loves a. little child. 



; S THE SAVIOUR. 

4 

Stfeetly, sweetly, sweetly singing, 

Lot us praise him, praise him, prai.-e 

him, bringing 

3 fappy voices, voice?, voices, ringing' 

Like the songs of angels round the 

throne. 

« 

2 How kind is Jesns, o'i, how good ! 

' Fwas for my soul he shed, his blood : 

>"or children's sake he was reviled, 

"fur Jesus loves a little child. 

Sweetly singing, &c. 

",.'> To me may Jesns now impart. 

Although, so young, a gracious heart; 
Alas, I'm oft *y sin detiied, 
Yet Jesns loves a little child. 

Sweetly singing, <te. 

43 C. M. \ 

1 Tuou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb ! 

We love to hear of thee •" • ■ 
No music's like thy charminf name, 
Nor h«al£ so sweet can be. 

2 O'i, may we ever hear thy \'©ic© 

In 'mercy to ns 'speak ! 
In thee, O Lord, let us' rejoice, 
And thy salvation seek. , 



THE SAVIOUR. 

S Our Saviour shall Ke atilf oar tiiem«, 
While in this world we stny ; 
We'll sing of Jesus' lovely name, 
When all ihings else cbecay. 

41 C. M. 

1 Jesus, I love thy charming name ; 

Tis music to my ear; 
Eaia would I sound it out so loud 

That earth and heaven might heai 

2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul. 

My transport and my trust ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
Android is sordid dust. 

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heai 

And shed its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

4 I'll speak the honours of thy name 

With my last laboring breach ; 
Then, speechless, clasp the-.- u.. :"jy ar 
The antidote of death. 



45 Us. 




I In the far better land of glo; 


. y and li; 


The ransom':! arc; ;:nging i 


;; "~.->vaw 


of white,-. 





•40' THE SAVIOUR. 

TIi.3 harpers, are harping, -and all tit-- 

lii-ight train : ' 

>?:-.! g the song of Redemption, — Ths 

Lamb that was slain. 

'J. Like the sound of the sea swells 'then- 
.chorus of praise, 
Round the star circled, crown of tli ■ 

Ancient of Days, 
And thrones and dominion? re-echo the 

strain 
Of gloiy eternal to IJim that was slain _ 

3 Dear Saviour, may we, ivith ,our voices 
so faint, ^ 

Sin^- the chorus' celestial with ang£l and 

"saint? 
Yes ! yes ! we will sing, and thine ear 

we will gain 
With the song of Redemption,— The 
Lamb that was slain. 

46 L. M. 

J Js.vus shall reign where'er the sup 
Does his successive journeys run; 
JI:3 kingdom stretch from shore to 

' shore, 
Ti'.'. suns shall rise and set no more. 



THE SAVIOUR. 41 

2 To him shall endless prayer bo mstir. 
And endless praises ■ crown his h'twi-, 
His' name, like sweet perfume, shall !".%» 
Yv T ith every morning sacrifice. 

:> People and realiM of eyery tong;,;e 
Dwell on his love with 'Sweetest sorij; ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on Me name. 

4 Let every creature ris'e and bring 
Peculiar honors to our Kilig ; 
Angels descend with songs agair,, 
And earth repeat the loud amen. 

47 * - „C. M. 

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sound!-' 
In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wouueis. 
And drives away his fear. 
| k'jfjjs — I do believe, I now believe, 
That Jesus died for me, 

And through his blood, tie pre- 
cious blood, 
I shall from sin be free. 

2. It mates the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast , 
"Tia manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 



THE SAVIOSR. 

Wea* is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 

Sat when I see thee as thou art 
I'll praise thee as I ought. 

48 P M. 

1 There is no name so street on earth, 

So name so sweet in heaven, 
The name, before his wondrous birth, 
To Christ the Saviour given. 

We love, to sing around our King, 
And hail him blessed Jesus ; 

For there's no word ear ever heard, 
So dear, so sweet as Jesus. 

2 His human name they did proc'aim, 

When Abr'nm's son they sealed him. 
The name that still, by God's.good will, 
Deliverer revealed him. 

We love to- sing, etc. 

S A^d when he hung upon the tree. 
They wrote this name above him, 
Tl'at ail might see the reason we 
Pore7ermore must love him. 
We love to sins-. &c. 



TI3E HOLY SPIRIT. 4i> 

4 So now upon liis Father's throne, 
Almighty to release us 
From sin find -pains, ho gladly reigns, 
The Prince and Saviour Jesus. 
"vV e love to sing, <fec. 

THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



m- C. M. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers, 
' Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of oura. 

2 Look how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these trifling toys ! 
Onr souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

'3 In \ttin we tune our formal songs — 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
llosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our dwotion dies. 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
W ith all thy quickening powers, 
•Come, thed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle oura. 



44 THE yOLT SPIRIT. 

59 9s & 7 s. 

1 Take my heart, Father ! take it ; 

Make and keep it all thine own : 
Let thy Spirit meld and break it ; 

Turn to flesh this heart of stone. 
Heaven! y Father, deign to mould it 

En obedience to thy will; 
And; as passing years unfold it. 

Keep it meek and childlike still 

i! rather, make it pure and lowly. 

Peaceful, kind and far from strife, 
Turning- from the paths unholy 

O'f this vain and sinful life. 
May the blood of Jesus heal it, 
And its sins be all forgiven : 
I3.o Jy Spirit, take and seal it ; 
.Guide it-iD the path to heaven. 

51 S. M. 

I Trrs Spirit in our hearts 

Is whispering. Sinner,- come ! 
The bride, the Chiyrch of Christ, r 
claims 
To- all his children, Come ! 

!i [.el; him that heareth say 
To all about him, Come ! 



THE BIBLE. 4 

Lot him ihkt thirsts for righteoTisiU'- 

To Christ, the Fountain, come ! 
Yes: whosoever will, 

Oh,' let him freely come. 
Ami freely drink the stream of life. 

'lis Jesus bids him come. 
Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 

Declares, " 1 quickly come '." 
Lord, even so ! I wait thy hoar ; 

Jesus, my Saviour, come ! 



THE BIBLE. 



J lot/ Bibb T book divine! 
Precious treasure ! thou art mine ! 
Mine, to tell me whence I came : 
Mine 1 'to teach me what [ am. 
Mine, to" chide ule when I rove ; 
Mine, to show a Saviour's love; 
Mhie art thou to guide my feet ; 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit, 
Mine, to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless ; 
Mine, to show by living faith 
Mail' can triumph oyer death. 



4-6 J HE BIBL2. 

4 Mine, to toll of joys.to come, 
And the rebel sinner's doom ; 
I) thou precious book divine! 
Precious treasure ! thon art mine ! 

IS P. M. 

1 What is it shows my soul the "way 
To realms of everlasting day, 

And tells the danger of delay ? j 

it is the precious Bibii 

2 What teaches me I'm bouud to Live 
The glomus God who reigns above. 
And that I may his goodness prove? 

it is the precious Bible. 

* What tells me that-1 soon mast die, 
And to the throne of Judgment fly, 
To meet the great Jehovah's eye V 

it is the. precious Bible. 
4 Oh, may this treasure ever bo 
The best of all on earth to me, 
And still new benuties may I see 

la this the precious Sible ! 

54 C. M. 

1 How shall the young secure their hc;irt« 
And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the- choicest rules impai't* 
__.Xfl.l£cep Uife -conscience clean. < 



THE BIBLE. 41 

like the sun, a, heavenly light-, 
hat guides us'ajl the day ; 
i through the dangers of the night 
. lamp to lead our way. 

? word is everlasting truth ; 
!ow pure is every page 1 
t holy book shall guide our 
jid well support our age. 

precepts mal;e me 'truly wise ; 
hale the sinner's road ; 
ite my own vain thoughts thai riwi 
■lit love thy law, jay God. 

8s, Ys &■ 4s. 

fueii, in my life's young morning, 
lay thy word direct my way ; 
s roe heed each grasions warning, 
jest my feet should go astray ; 

And in sorrow 
jet thy promise be my stay, 
her, gentle is thy teashing; 
3e a docile spirit mine ; 
•vently thy grace beseeching, 
jet thy loving- kindness shine 

On my pathway, 
Ind my heart be -wholly thins. 



5 THE SABBATH. 

f 

Father, let lit e never eovct 

Things of vanity and pvidt ; 
Teach Ei". truth ; and may I love it 
More than all the world beside : 

Blessed Bible ! 
May it be my heavenward guide. 



THE SABBATH. 

36 Is, 6 lines. 

.1 iSafbly through another week 

God has brought us en our wayj- 
Let us now a blessing seek, 

Waiting in his courts to-day,— 
])ay of all the week the best ; 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 While we seek supplies of grace 
Through the dear Kedoemcr's 
name, 
Show thy reconciled face, 

Take away our sin and shame ; 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May <vc rest this day in thee. 



THE SABBATH. # 49 

.cospel's'joyful sound 
Oorupier sinners, comfort saints, 

luako the fruits of grace abound. 
Bring relief from all complaints; 

Thus let all bur Sabbaths, prove, 
Till we join the Church above. 

57 Is. 

1. Welcome, welcome, day of rest, 
To the world in kindness given, 
Welcome to this humble breast, 
As the beaming light from heaven. 

_' T)ay of soft and sweet repose, 
' Gently now thy moments run, 
.As the peaceful streamlet flows, 
Radiant with a summer's sun. 

; Day of tidings from the skies. 

Day of solemn praise and prayer. 
Day to make the simple wise, 
Oh, how great thy blessings are ! 

I Welcome, welcome day of rest, 
With thy influence all divine, 
May thy hallowed hours be blest 
To this feeble heart of mine. 



50 THE SABBATH. 

58 Is. (Chorus.) 

1 Pleasant is the Sabbath bell, 
In the light, in the light, 
Seeming much of joy to .tell, 

In the light .of God 
But a music sweeter far, 

In the light, in the light, 
.Breathes where angel spirits are,. 
In the light of God. 

Let us walk in the light, 

Walk in the light. 
Let us walk in the light, 
In the light of God. 
■'1 Shall we ever rise to dwell, 
In the light, in the light, 
Where immortal praises swell, 

In the light of God? 
And can children ever go, 
In the light, in the light., 
Where eternal Sabbaths glow, 
In the light of God ? 

Let us walk, <5kc. 
3 Yes, that bliss our own may be, 
In the light, in the light, 
All the good shall Jesus see, 
In the light of God. 



THE SABBATH. 51 

For the good a rust remains, 
la the light, in the. light, 

Where the glorious Saviour reigns, 
In the light of God. 

Let us walk, &c. 

19 S. M. 

1 Witrx-oME, sweet day of rest, 

That saw the Lord arfee ; 
Welcome to this reviving l>r<M8t 
Arid these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near. 

And feasts his saints to day : 
]Ierewe may sit, and sco him he£« ; 
A.nd love, and praise, and pray. 

w ©no day amidst the place 

Where my dear Lord hath been. 
Is sweeter than ten thousaad days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
in such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 



THE SUNDAY SCHOOL 



• THE' SUNDAY SCHOOL, 



m c. m. 

1 Lovkd Sunday school, place dear to mf 
W here'er through life I ronui, 
My heart will often turn to thee, 
My cherished Sabbath home. 

'J. Within thy courts of Him IVe heard. 
Whose birth the angels sung., 
JR'hen-, o'er the shepherds filled with 
fear, 
The star of glory hung. 

S Oh, blessed piece ! where first wd shed 
Repentance' early tear — ■ 
Where youthful steps are taught to 
tread. 
In paths of peace and prayer, 

4 When all our wanderings 'here shall 
cease, 
And 'cares of life shall end, 
In God's eternal Sabbath place, 
May we our anthems blend. 



THE SUNDAY SCHOOL. 51) 

P. M. 

Oh, we love to come to our SubbalU 
home, 
And learn of our teachers dear. 
Who point us "with-- love to our Ik mi? 
above .; 

And the crown that awaits us there. 

Oh, yc love to come to our Sabbath, 
homo, 

When the six days' toil is o'er, 
And read and sing; of our heavenly King, 

And, learn to love him more. 

OIi. we love to come to our Sabbath 
home, 
hint wc would not conio alone ; 
We' would each bring- in from the path.-. 
of sin 
Some wretched, wandering one. 

Then toil we on till the race, is won, 
And the pearly gales unfold, 

And we find our rest on the Saviour's 
breast, 
At home in the city 0/ gold. , 



54 THE SUNDAY SCHOOL. 

62 C. M. (Chorus.) 

1 Ths Sunday school that blessed pine 

Oh, I would rather stay 
Within its waifs, a child of grace, 

Than spend my hours in play. 
The Sunday school, the Sunday school 

Oh, 'tis the place I love, 
For there I learn the golden rule 

Which leads to joys. above. i 

2 Tis there I learn that Jesus died 

For sinners such as I; 
Oi), what has aft the world beside, 
That I should prize so high ? 
The Sunday school, &c. 

3 Then let our grateful tribute rise. 

And songs of praise be given, 
To Him who dwells above the skies, 
For such a blessing given. 
The Sunday school, (fee. 

45$ L. M. (Chorus.) 

1 The Sabbath school's a place of prayer, 
T. love to meet my teachers there : 
They teach me there that every one 
May find in heaven, a happy homo. ■ 
I love to go — I love to go — 
I love to go to sabbath school. 



THE SUNDAY SCHOOL. 55- 

n God's own book we're taught to read 
low Christ for sinners gro.iu'd.and bled; 
.^bat precious blood a ransom gave 
/or sinful man — his soul to save. 
I love to go, &e. 

[n Sabbath school we sing and pray, 
And learn to love the Sabbath day, 
That, when on earth our Sabbaths end, 
A glorious rest in beavgn we'll spend. 
I love to go, &c. 

P. M. 

• 

Ok. do not be disco cirnged, 

For. Jesus is you? friend. 
He will give you grace 'to conquer. 

And keep you to the end. 

I am glad J'ni in this army. 
Yes, I'm glad I'm in this army,. 
And I'll battle for the school. 

Fight on ye little soldiers, 

The battle you shall win, 
For the Saviour is your Captain, 

And ho hath vanquish'd sin. 

I am gladjt&c. 



t "6 THE SUNDAY SCHOOL. 

" And when the conflict's over, 
.Before him y'ou siuii stand , 
You shall sin;;' his praise forever, 
in Caiman's happy hind. 

I am glad, J»c. 

u ; p. m. 

] We all lovo one another, 
We all love one another, 
We all love one another, 
And keep the golden rale. 

**ing on, love on, a little band o? lovinj 

ones.; 
*;rig on, love on, a little happy band. 

2 We always love our parents, 
We always love our parents, 
We always love our parents, 

As children onglifc to do. 
Sing on, etc. 

3 We love our little sisters. 
We leve our lit*le sisters, 
We love, our little sisters, 

"\Ye love our brothers too. 
gpging on, <fcc. 



THE SUNDAY SCHOOL. 

We love the Holy Bible, 
We love the Holy Bible, 
\\ e love the Holy Bible, 
Which tell us "what to uu. 
Sing on, &c. 

Wo try to love the Saviour, 
We try to love the Saviour, 
We try to love the Saviour, 
Who shed for us his blood. 
Sing on, &c. 

i \\ o hope to get to heaven, 
We hope, to get to heaven, 
We hope to get to heaven, 
' And sing the songs above. 

Sing on,.&c. 



58 WALKINGS AKD IJJVSTATIOSB. 

WARNINGS AND INVITATIOK 

68 -8s, 7 s & 4s. 

1 Coire, ye sinners, poor and needy, 

Weak and wounded, sick and" soi 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of mercy, love and power. 

lie is able, 
lis is willing : doubt no more. 

2 Ho ! ye needy, come and welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every j;race that brings us nigh, 

Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him. 

This he gives yon, 
Tis the Spirit's rising beam, 
■i Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Lost and ruined by the fall, 
'If ycj. tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all. 

Not the righteous. 
Sinners Jesus tame to ealL 



WAKNIXGS AKD INVJTATI0X6. , S$ 

L M. 

Return, wanderer, return, 
And seek an injured Fathers face : 

Those warm desires that in thee birr a 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

"Return, O wanderer, return, 

And seek a Father's melting heart ; 
His pitying eyes thy grief discern, 

His hand shall heal thine inward' 
smart. 

Return, O wanderer, return, 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live ; 

Goto his bleeding feet, and'learn 
How freely Jesas can forgive. 

Return O wanderer, return, 

And wipe away the falling tear ; 

Tis God who says, " No longer mourn." 
'Tis mercy's voice invites thee near. 

3 Is. . 

Hastes, sinner; now be wise ; 

.Stay not for the morrow's sun : 
Wisdom if you still despise, 

Harder is it to be won. 



60 WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS. 

L' Hasten, mercy to implore ; 

Stay not for the 'morrow's sun ; 
Lest thy season should. be o'er 
Ere this evening's stage be run. 

'.! Hasten, sinner, to return ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Lest thy lamp should cease to, bum 
Ere salvation's work -is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 
Ere the morrow is begun. 

m CM. • 

1 Come, humble sinner, in whose breasl 

A thousand thoughts revolve ; 
Come, with your guilt and fear 'ny 
press'd, 
And make this last resolve : 

2 I'll go .to Jesus, though my sin 

Hath like a mountain-rose ; 
I know his courts, I'll enter in, 
Whatever may oppose, 



TVARMXGS ASt) INVITATIONS. §1 

:; Perhaps he will admit my pica, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer ; 
But if I perish, I will pray, 
Ami perish only there. 
K I can but perish if I go ; 
I am resolved to try ; 
For if I stay away, I know 
1 must forever die. 

20 P M. 

1 Wu're travelling homo to heaven above. 

Will you go ? 
To sing the Saviour's dying love ; 

Will you, go ? 
Millions have reached that blest abed?-. 
Anointed king's and priests to God. 
And millions more are on the road : 

Will you go '? 

2 Tire way to heaven is straight and plain- 

Will you go ? 
Repent, believe, be born again ? 

Will you go ? 
The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 
■■Take up thy cross and follow me ! 
And thou shalt my salvation see !" 
Vv ill you go ? 



fi2 WARNIK33 AND INVITATIONS. 

'.'> Oh, could I hear some sinner say, 
" I will go." 
Oh, could I hear him humbly pray. 

" Make me go." 
Ar-.'l all his old companions tell, 
'• I will not go with yon to hell : 
1 long with Jesus Christ to dwell. 
Let inc. go." 

71 C, M. 

1 Plunged in a gulf of dark despair, 

We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hops 
Or spark 'of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of Grace* 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
ils saw, and, oh, amazing love ! 
He ran to our relief f 

H Dovcn from the shinihg seats above, 
With joyful haste lie fled, 
Enter' d the grave in inortal flesh, 
, And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh, for this love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongnes 
The Saviour's, praises speak. 



REPE STANCE. 63 

72 h. M. 

1 Bkhold a stranger at the door. 

He gently knocks, has knocked be- 
fore, 
Hath waited long.-^-is waiting still ; 
Yon treat no other friend so ill. 

2 0, lovely attitude! Tie stands 

With' meltinir heart and loaded hands! 

Ob, matchless kind'aess ! and he shows 

This matchless kindness to his foes * 

3 Admit hire, ere his anger burn — 

His feet departed ne'er return ; 
Admit him, or the hour's at hand, 
You'll at his door rejected stand. 



REPENTANCE-- 

73 8s & 7s. 

1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 

■Which before the cross 1' spend ; 

Life and health and peace possestdng 

From the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Truly blessed is this stnti.jn, 

Low before his Cross to lie, 
While I see divine compassioa 
Seaming, ia l»s gr.wiwwa ->yj. 



64 . REPENTANCE. 

3 Hero it is I find my heav en. 

While upon the cross I gaze. 
jjQve I much ? I've- much forgiven : 
I'm a miracle of grace. 

4 Love and grief my heart dividing. 

With my tears his feet I'll bathe;. 
Constant still in faith abiding. 
Life deriving from his death. 

5 Here, in tender, grateful sorrow, 

With my Saviour will I sta): ; 
Here new. hope and strength will bor- 
row ; 
Here will love my fears away. 

,74 '' 8s & 6s, or L. M. 

1 Just as I am without one plea, 
But that, thy blood was shed for me. 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

-2 Jnst as 1 am, and waiting not 

To cleanse my soul of one dark blot, 
To thee, whose blood can wash each 
spot, 

Lamb of God, I come ! 



EEPEKTANCE. 

3 Just as I am, though toss'd about 

With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within and fears without, 
Lamb of God, I come ! 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind— - 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in thee I find — 

Lamb of God, I come ! - 

g Just as I am — thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve. 
Because thy promise I believe — 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

i6 Just as I am, thy love, I own, 
Has broken every barrier down; 
Now to be thine, and thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

75 C. M. 

1 Aias ! and did my Saviour ble;d? 

And did my sovereign die? 
Would he devote that .sacred head 
For such a worm as I'? 

2 Was it lor crimes that, I had done 

He groan' d upon the- tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 
c 



03 REPENTANCE. 

" Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
.And sliv.l his glories in, 
Vvhen God, the Mighty Maker died, 
For man tire creature's tin. 

4 T.ius might I hide my bl ashing - fac 

•While his dear cross appears, 

4 .Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 

And melt, mine eyas to tears. 

■ r > Bat drops of gvief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 
T is' all that I can do. 

76 • L. M. 

1 Snow pity, Lord, Lord forgive: 
Let a repenting "rebel live ; 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
Hay not a sinner trust m thee 'I 

2 O, wash my sord from every sin, 

. ■ And make my guilty conscience clean 
Hera on my heart the burden lies, 
Aiid past offences, p'-iin my eyes.» 

3 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against thv law, .".gainst thy ."-race ; 



i Yet save a tremhline; sinner, Lor J, 
Whose hope, still hovering .round thy 

word, 
Would light on some sweet prorai;< 



pair. 
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And own me as thy' child. 

'•I I can not live in sin, 

And feel a Saviour's love ; 
Thy blood can make my. spirit cl'jau ; 
' write my name above ! 

78 . L..M. 

1 Faedwell, farewell to all below, 
My Jesus calls, and I must go ; 
I launch my boat upon the -sea, 

< This land is not the land for me. 

2 I've found the winding path»of sin 
A rugged path to travel in ; • 
Beyond the chilly waves I see 

The land my Sa" : "-"" """" ■■ 1 ' 



8 RELIGION. 

Farewell, dear friends, I may not 

stay, 
The home I seek is far away ; 
Where Christ is not, J can not be; 
This land is not the land for me. 

t 



RELIGION. 

?9 '■ C. M. 

1 Beligiox is the chief concern 
Of mortals here below; 
May I its great importance learn, 
Its sovereign virtue know. 

1 More needful this than glittering 
wealth, 
Or aught the world bestows ; 
Nor reputation, food or health, 
Can give us such repose. 

> Religion should our thoughts en- 
gage, 
Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
'Twill fit us for declinining age,. 
And for the awful tomb; 



KELIGIOST. 69 

S. M. 
Grace ! — 'tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road, 

And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

1 7s. 

Tis religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasures while we live ; 
'Tis religion must supply 
Solid comfort when we die. 
After death its joys shall be 
Lasting as eternity ; 
Be the living God our friend, 
Then our bliss shall never end. 



. SELIGIOS, 



C. M. 



1 Remember thy Creator now, 
In these thy youthful (lavs ; 
He will accept thine earliest -vow 
Ho loves thine earliest praise. 

1 Remember thy Creator now, 
Seek him while he is near: 
lY)" evil days will come, when thou 
Shalt find no comfort hers, 

H Rc-iiieciber ihy Creator now, 
His, willing servant be; 
Then, when* "thy head in death shall 
bow, 
He- will remember thee. 



<i3 7s.-- 6 Lines. 

1 Boca of A_ges, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee j 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy wounded side that flow'd, 
Be cf sin the perfect cure, 
Save from wrath, and make me pure. 
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Should my tears forever flow, 
•Should my zeal no languor know, 
Tliis for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and thou alone -. 
In my hand no price I bring, 
■Simply to thy cross I cling. 

While I draw this fleeting- breach, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
P.och of A gcs, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee ! 

4 C, M. 

Oh for a heart -to^preise my God, 

A heart from sin set free, 
A heart made clean by thy rich blouo 

So freely shed for me ! 
A heart • resign' d submissive, meeh, 
v My gveaMietfeemer's throne— 
Where only (Jurist is heard to' speah 

Where Jesus reigns alone ! 
An Inrmb'e, lrrvlv. contrite heart. 



72 RELIGION. 

4 A heart in every thought renew'd, 
And full of love divine ; 
Perfect and right arid pure and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine ,' 



, i 



l 



85 L. M. 

1 Jesus ! and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Ashamed of thee, whom arigels praise, 
"Whose glories shine through endless 

days ? 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! Sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star • 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine, 

8 Ashamed of Jesus — that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
Kb.! when I blush", be thfe my shame. 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! Yes, I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 



RELIGION. 73 

, Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And, oh, may this my glory be, 

" That Christ is not ashamed ef me ! 

S6 0. M. 

Amazin-g grace ! how sweet the sounil 
That saved a wretch like me ! 

I once was lost, but now am> found, 
Was blind, but now I see. 

2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to 
"fear, 
And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed ! 

Through many dangers, toils and snares 

I have already come : 
'Tis grace has brought mo safe thus far. 

And grace will lead me home. 

17 ' ' -P. M. 
Nearer, my God, to % tliee, 

Nearer to thee! 
E'en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me ! 



1 4 RELIGION. 

Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 

2 Though, like the wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
'* My rest a stone, 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God„to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 

3 There let the way appear, 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest.me, 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 

■A Then, with my waxing thoughts 
Bright with thy praise. 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel I'll raise ; 
So, by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 



RELIGION. 1~, 

5 Or if, on joyful wing, 

Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon and stars forgot, 

Upward I By, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to tliee,. 

88 C. M. 

1 Father, whate'er of earthly b!h>. 
Thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at thy throne of arsee, 
Let this petition rise: — 
i (-five a calm, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee., 
3 Let the sweet hope that thou-art .-mie 
My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine 
And crown my journey's end. 

IT; c. M. 

i Oh, for a closer walk with God, 
A cairn and heavenly frame, 
A iiehf to shine upon the road 
That Lads me to the Lamb ! •■' 



7G religion. 

t 

2 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne 
ALd worship only thee. 

."> So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my rame; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

m . c. m.- 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross — 
A follower of the Lamb? 
And shall 1 fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 

f l Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds-of ease, 
Whilst others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this rile word a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
1'il bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 



LITE- 



1IFE. 



P. M. 

Mr days are gliding sv,-iftly by, 

And I, a pilgrim stranger, 
Would not detain them as they fly — 

These hours of toil and danger. 

For, oh ! we stand on Jordan's strand, 

Our friends are passing over, 
And, just before; the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 

We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, 
Our heavenly home discerning-— 

Our absent Lord has left us word, 
Let every lamp be burning. 

For, oh ! we stand, <fcc. 

Should coming days be cold and dark. 

We need not cease our singing — 
That perfect rest nought can molest, 

Where golden harps are ringing. 

For, oh ! we stand, &c. 



LIFE- 

4 Lei sorrow's rudest-tempest blow, 
Each chord on earth to sever — 
'■ iur King says Come, and there's our 
home, 
Forever, ,oh, forever ! 

For, ok! we stand, .to. 



1 Out on on ocean all boundless we ride, 

We're homeward bound ; 
Toss'd on the waves of a rough, rest- 
less-tide,* 
Yfe're homeward bound ; 
Far from tho safe quiet harbor we've 

rode, . 
Heehing our Father's celestial abode. 
Premise of which on us each he be- 
stow'd, 
V\ e're homeward bound. 

2 Wildly the storm swecj^s us on as it 

roars, 
We're homeward bound ; 
Look ! yonder lie the bright heavenly 

shores, 
We're homeward bound ; 



LIFE. '/:* 

Steady, pilot 4 stand firm at the 

wheel ; , 
Steady ! we soon shall outweather th" 

• g.le; * 
Oh, how we fly 'neath the loud-creakm-j; 
sail ! 
We're homeward hound. 

We'll tell the world, as we journey 
along, 
We're homeward bound ; 
Try to persuade them to enter our 
throng, 
Wehehomeward bound. 
Come, trembling sinner, forlorn and op- 

press'd, 
Join in our number, oh, come and 1 > -i 

blest, 
Journey with us to mansions of rest, 
"We're homeward bound. 

Into the harbor cf heaven nor," we glide. 

We're home at last ! 
S&fJy we cb-ift on its might silver tid- 

We're heme at last ! 
C-hry to G"od : all our dangers are o.'er. 
Wo stand secure, on the glorified shore. 
Glory lo God ! we will shout evermore. 

We're home at last. 



80 LIFE. 

n p. il 

1 We are out on an oeean sailing ; 

Homeward bound, we smoothly glide; 
We are out on an ocean, sailing 
To a home beyond the tide. 

All the storms will noon, be over, 

Then we'll anchor in the harbor ; 

\\ o are out on an ocean, sailing, 

To a home beyond the tide. 

2 Millions now are safely landed 

Over on the golden shore ; 
Millions more are on their journey, 
Yet there's room for millions more. 
All the storms, &e. 

3 Come on board, oh, ship for glory, 

Be in li;.ste, make up your mind, 
For our vessel's weighing anchor, 
And you may be left behind. 
All the storms, <fcc 

5 When we all are safely anchor'd, 
We will shout our journey o'er 
We will walk about the city 
And will sing forever more. 
All the storms, &o. 



LIFE. 81 



1b. 



1 Little travellers Zionward, 

Eacli one entering into rest, 
In the kingdom of your Lord, 

In the mansions of the'blest, 
There to welcome Jesr.s waits, 

Gives the crowns his followers win: 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates, 

Let the little travellers in. 

2 Vfho are those whose little feet, 

Pacing life's dark journey through, 
Now have reaeh'd that heavenly seat 

They had ever kept in view 1 
" I, from Greenland's frozen land ;" 

"I, from India's sultry plain;" 
"I, from Afric's barren sand;" 

"I from islands of the main." 

3 " All our earthly journey past, 

Every tear and pain gone by, 
Here. together met at last 

At the portal of the sky !" 
Each the welcome " Come " awaits, 

Conquerors over death and sin : 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates, 

Let the little travellers in. 



!2 l LIFE. 

1)3 Is & Gs. t . 

C 'ME, schoolmates, doa t grow weary. 

But let us journey on, 
The moments will not tarry, 

This life will soon he gone. 
The passing scenes all tell us 

That djath will surely come. 
These bodies soon will moulder 

In the dark and dreary tomb. 

2 Our. friends have gone before us, 
They beckon us away ; 
We never more shall see them, 
Till the fearful judgment-day. 
But we't-e 'listed in the army, 
.We've 'listed for the war ; ' 
We will fight until we conquer, 
By faith and humble. prayer. 

» Our Captain's gone before us, 

He bids us all to come ; , 
Hi,2;h up in endless glovy 

Hs has fitod up our home. 
The world and flesh and Satan 

Will strive to hed^e our way, 
'But we'll overcome their powers 

If we only watch and pray. 



LIFE. . 83 



§6 10s. 

1 Joyfu'lt, joyfully, onward wo move. 

Bound to the land of bright' spirits 
above : 

.Jesus, our Saviour, in mercy sn'vs, Come, 

Joyfully, joyfully, haste 'to your homo. 

Soon will our pilgrimage end here he- 
low, 

Soon to the presence of God^?e shall go.; 

Then, if to Jesus cur hearts have- been 
given, 

Joyfully, joyfully, rest we in heaven. 

■1 Teachers and scholars »h,ave j:>ass'd on 

before; , 

"Waiting, they watch us approaching 

the shore, 
Singing, to cheer us while passing along, 
.Soyfully, joyfully, haste to your- home. 
Sounds of sweet music there ravish the 

ear ; 
I larps of the blessed, your strains we 

shall hear, 
f'iliing with uarmony heaven's high 

dome : 
Joyfully, joyfully, 'Jesus, we conic. 



Hi . LIFE. 
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3 Death with his arrow may soon lay u? . 

low, 
Safe in our Saviour, we feel not the 

blow; 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb. 
Joyfully, joyfully, will we go home. 
Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 
Deatli shall be conqucr'd, his sceptre h- 

gone, 
Over the plains of sweet Canaan we'll 

roaro, 
Joyfully, joyfully, will we go home. 



97 Us (Chorus.) 

1 We havft gather' cl once more our ho- 
sannas to bring 

To Him who reigns o'er us Redeemer 
and King ; 

Tho' stain'd with the dust of the desert 
we roam, 

Thro' sunshine and tempest we're has- 
tening home. 

Hastening home — haStening home — 
Thro' sunshine and tempest we're has- 
tening home. 
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2 We aro nearer to-day to the land of tl> ■ 

blest, 

"Where the wicked come not and the . 
weaiy find rest, 

Than when last we met 'neatli the -Sab- 
bath ^ehool dome, 

For both children and teachers are- has- 
tening home, 

Hastening home, <fcc. 

3 Oh^ how many have gone from the 

ch.'irus below, 

To join the rcdeem'd, where the bright- 
waters flow ; * 

All thro' the green pastures they cheer- 
fully roam — 

To meet them we're pressing, we're has- 
tening home. 

Hastening home, &c. 

4 We're striving to live, that when march- 

ings are o'er, 
Wc all may find rest on the beautiiVi 

shore ; 
When there will singing, no longer to 

roam, 
Sweet hymns to our Saviour, whose 

love brought us home. 
Hastening home, <fec. 



98 P. II. 

I (Jo-me, little soldiers, ,'joiii in our band, 
I'laroh for the kingdom, our promis'd 

land ; ■ 
Fearless of danger, OBwapd we roam, 
Mesas our leader is, soon we'll "be home 

We're a little pilgrim band, 
Graded by a Saviour's hand, 
So<3n we'll reach our Fatherland, 
2lo more to roam. 



2 Hark to the voices bidding- v.s come ! 

Angels, rejoicing, beckon us home ; 

Jso more shall sadness or sorrow op- 
press— 

i.'jiiie, little pilgrim band, there we 
shall rest. 

We're a little pilgrim band, &c. 

'.', Soon we shall never know sorrow more, 
But, blest forever, God's "love shall 
1 share ; 

Soon we shall see him in his blest home. 
Ever still praising him, ages to come. 

We're a little pilgrim band, &c. 



LIFE. 8 7 

99 1b (Chorus.) 

1 Jesus, wc thy lambs would be, 
Humbly we would follow thee, 
Waiting for the joyful day, 
When all (}are will pass away — 

When the reaping time shall come, 
* And angels, shout the harvest home. 

2 Now the field with grain- is white, 
Now the day is dawning bright ; 
Brighter far the sky will be, 
When our Master we shall see- 
When the reading time &c. 

3 May we wait and watch ffcid pray 
For the coming of that day 
When the wheat shall sifted be, 
And tlie chaff be driv'n from thee — 

When the reapin"- time, &c. 

im » p, m. 

1 We are on our journey home, 

Where Christ our Lord is gone : 
We shall meet around his throne 
\\ hen he makes his people one. 
In the new JcrUsa.em. 



88 LIFE. 

i 

2 We can see that distant home, 

Tho' the clouds roll dark between ; 
Faith views the radiant dome, 
And a lustre flashes keen 

From the. new Jerusalem. 

S 0, glory shining far, 

From the never-setting sun ! 
0, trembling morniag star ! 
Our journey's almost done. 
To the new Jerusalem. 

4 0, holy, heavenly home ! < 

O, rest eternal there ! 
"When shall the exiles cjme, 

Where th^j T cease from earthly care, 
Jn the new Jerusalem. « 

5 Our hearts are breaking now, 

Those mansions fair to see; 
Lord ! thy heavens bow, 
xlnd raise us up with thee, 
To the new Jerusalem. 
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DEATH. 



101 L. M. 

1 Asleep in Jesus ! blessecLsleep ! 
From which none ever wakes to weep ; 
A calm and undisturb'd repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes,. * 

2 Asleep in Jesus ! Oh, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet ! 
*\\ ith holy confidence to sing- 
That Death has lost his cruel sting. 

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest ! 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; 
Kb fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

102 . L. M. 

1 Why should we start and fear to die ? , 
What timorous worms we mortals 
are ! * 

Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 



00 DEATH. 

I 

- The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 
Fright our approaching souls away: 
Still we shrin.; back again to life, 
Pond of our prison and cur clay. 

■-'i O, if my Lord would come and meet, 
My soul would stretch her wings, in 
haste*! 
FJy fearless through death's- iron gate, 
isor foel the terrors as she past. 

4 "Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breast I lean my head, 
jAnd breathe my life out sweetly 
there. 



163 S. M. 

1 And must this body die ? 
This mortal frame di^'.T ? 
And must these active Mmbs of mine 
| Lie moiild'ring in the clay ? 

£ Cerrv.ption, er.vfK, and worm?,' 
I ^'h-t:i bui 1-,-iine this flesh, 

i Tib ray triumphant 'spirit .itihc;* 
'! o i uv h ':•.< VilVi.th. 
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Gocl, my Redeemer, lives, 

And often, from the sides, 
Looks -down and watches all my dust 

Till he shell bid it rise. 

Arrny'd in glorious grace, 
Shall these vile bodies shine, 

And every shape, and every face> 
Lock heavenly and divine. 



JUDGMENT. 



C. M. 



1 That awful day will surely come. 

The appointed hour make haste, 
When I must stand before my Judge 
And pass the solemn test. 

2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys, 

Thou sovereign- of "my heart, 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound " Depart ? " 
H Oh, wretched Btate of deep despair, 
To see my G-od remove. 
And fix my doleful station where 
1 must not taste his love ! 



f!2 JUD&MENT. 

m p. m. 

] O ! there -will bo mourning 

At the judgment seat of Christ: 
Parents and children there will part 
Will part to meet no more. 

'/ ! there will be mourning 

At the judgment seat of Christ : 
Pl'othcrs and sisters there will part, 
Will part to meet no more. 
8 ! there will be mourning 

At the judgment seat of Christ: 
Pastors and people there will part, 
Will part to meet no more. 
< ! there will be mourning 

At the judgment seat of Christ : 
Toaehers and scholars there will part, 
Will part to meet no more, 
f. ! there will be glory 

At the judgment seat of Christ: 
Saints and angels there will meet, 
Will meet to part no more. • 

108 C. M. 

3 And must " •■!• ':n judgment brought. 
And an- i ■■ hi that day 
For every t ,•('•'> and idle thought, 
And every ,'!;rd I say ? 



JUDGMENT. V4 

2 Thou awful Judge of quick and dead, 
The watchful power bestow ; 
So shall 1 to my ways take heed, 
»To all I speak or do. 

" If now thou standest at the door, 
let me feel thee near ! 
And make my peace with God, before 1 
I. at thy bar appear. 

m s. m. 

1 And will the Judge descend ? 

And "must the dead arise, 

And not a single soul escape 

His all discerning eyes? 

2 How will my heart endnre 

The terrors of that day, 
When earth and heaven before his face, 
Astonish' d, shrink away? 

3 But ere the trumpet shakes 

The mansions of the dead, 
Hark ! from the gospel's cheering sound. 
What joyful tidings spread ! 

' Ye sinners, seek His grace 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear.; 
Fly to the shelter ot his cross,, 
Ana find salvation there. 



9 4 HEAVEN, 



HEAVEIi. 

188 E M. 

1 There is a happy land, 

Par, far away, 
Where saints in glory stand) 

Bright, bright as clay. 
Oh, how they sweeily sing, 
Worldly is our Saviour-King, 
Loud lot his praises rin.o;, 

Praise, praise for aye ! 

2 Cerae to that happy land. 

Come, come away, 
Why will ye doubting stand, 

Why still 'delay? 
Oh, we shall happy he, 
When, from sin and sorrow free. 
Lord, wc shall live with thee, 
.Blest,. blest for aye. 

3 Bright in that happy land 

Beams every eye. 
Kept by a Father's hand, 

.Love cannot die. 
Oh, then, to glory run, 
Be a crown and kingdom won, 
And bright above the sun 

We'll reig:i for aye. 



HEAVEN. 95 

109 ' C. M. (Chorus.) 
i When I can read ray title clear, 
To mansions in the skies,, 
I'll bid farewell to every fear, 
And wide my weeping .eyes. 

I'm going home, I'm going home, 
I'm on my journey home : 

Soon I my Saviour's face shall see, 
And rest in heav'n, my home. 

'-'. Should earth against my sonl engage, 
And fiery darts be hurl'd, 
Then I "in smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning -world. 

I'm going . home, &c. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall; 
May I but safely reach my home, 
i IJy G-ocl, my, heaven, my all. 

I'm going home, (to. 

i There shall I bathe my v/eary soal 
In seas of heavenly rest, 
./.:. I ;c.'" a wave of. trouble- roll 
iV i - j.."' rriy ..peaceful breast. 

, i'm goiuy hone,' Ac, 
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110 P. M. 

1 In tin Christian's home in glory 

There remains a land of rest, 
There my Saviour's gone before me, 
To fulfil my soul's request. 

There is rest for the weary, 

There is rest for you, 
On the other side of Jordan, 
In the sweet fields of Eden, 
Where the tree of life is blooming, 

There is rest for you. 

2 He is fitting up my mansion, 

Which eternally shall stand : 
For my stay shall not be transient 
In that holy, happy land. 
There is rest, <tc. 
8 Pain and siokyiess ne'er shall enter, 
Grief nor woe way lot shall share, 
But in that celestial centre 
I a crown of life shall wear-. 
There is rest, <fec, 
4 Sing, oh, sing, ye heirs of glory; 
■Shout your triumphs as you go ; 
Zion's gates will open for you, 

Yon will find an entrance through. 
There is rest, (fcc. 
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111 C. M. 

1 There is a land of pure delight. 
■"Where saints immortal reign : 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pnhi. 

li There everlastingvspring abide?. 

And never-withering flowers : 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 
• 

y Sweet fields blyond the swelling flood 

Stand dress' d ia living green; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 

While Jordan roll'd between. 

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream rior death's cold 
flood 
Should fright us from the shore. 

112 S. M. 

1 There is a land above, 
All beautiful and bright, 
And those who love and seek the Lord 
R se to that world of light 

D 
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2 There sin is known no more, 
Nor tears, nor want, nor care ; 
There good and happy beings dwell, 
And a}i are holy there. 



113 C M. 

1 Jerusalem, my happy home ! 

Name ever dear to me ! 
"When shall my labors have an end, 
In joy and peace and thee ? 

2 Oh, when, thou city of my God, 
. Shall i thy courts ascend, 

Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths, have no end ? 

♦ 

3 Why should I shrink at pain and woe. 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

4 Jerusalem, my happy home! 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then will my labors have an end 

When I thy joys shall see. 



HEAVES. V'J 

■5* 

U C M. (Chorus.) 

Around the throne of God in hear'n. 
Ten thousand children stand, 

Whose sias are all through Christ for- 
giv'n ; 
A holy, happy band ; 

Singing glory, glory, glory, glory, glory 

Siaging glory, glory, glory, glory, glory 

! WThat brought 1 h.em to that, world abovt . 

That heaven so bright and fair, 

Where all is peace and joy, and love '! 

How came those children there, 

Singing glory, etc. 

1 Because tiie Saviour shed his blood, 
To wash away our sin ; 
Bathed in that pure and precious fioid, 
Behokl tiiem white and clean ; 
Sinking glory, &e. 

1 On «avth they sought the Saviour'- 
grace ; 
On earth they loved his namo ; 
And now they see his blessed face, 
And stand before the Lamb; 
Singing glory, <tc. 
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115 P M. 

1 I'm but a traveler here, 

Heav'n is my home, 
Earth is a desert drear, 

Heav'n is my home ; 
Danger and sorrow stand 
.Round me on every hand, 
Heav'n is my Fatherland, 

Heav'n is my home. 
- What, tho' the tempest rage, 

Heav'n is my home, 
.Short is my pilgrimage, 

Heav'n is my home ; 
Time's cold and wintry blast 
Soon will be overpast, 
I shall reach home ai last, 

Heav'n is my home. 

: There at my Saviour's side, 
Heav'n is my home, 
I shall be glorified, 

Heav'n is my home ; 
There are the good and blest 
Those I loved most and best, 
There, too, I soon shall rest, 
lleav'n is my home. 



-■HEAVES. 301 

16 P. M. 

I have a Father in the promised land ; 
My Father calls me, I must go 
To,meet him in the promised land. 
I'll away, I'll away to the promised land, 
My Father calls me, I must go 
To meet him in the promised land 
I have a Saviour in the promised land ; 
My Saviour calls me, I must go 
To meet him in the promised land. 
I'll away, I'll away to the promised 
land. 
My *'aviour calls me, I mutt go 
To meet him in the promised land. 
I have a crown in the promised land ; 
When Jesus calls me 1 must go 
To wear it in the promised land. 

I'll away, I'll away to the promised 
land. 
When Jesus calls mo, I must go 
To wear it in the promised land, 
1 hope to meet you in the promised land ; 
At Jesus' feet, a joyous band, 
We'll praise him in the promised land. 
We'll away, we'll away to the prom- 
ised land. 
At Jesus; feet, a joyous band, 
We'll praise him" in the promised 1 »:i 
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117 Is. 6 Loes. 

1 Gracious Saviour, can it bo, 
There awaits a crown for ine ? 
Set vAth gems, so pure, eo bright. 
Sparkling- each with heavenly light ? 

Yes ! 0, yes if you believe, 
Jesus has a crown to give. 

2 Can it be a harp of gold, 
Glittering bright, these hands shall hold 
That this voice shall join the song 
Sung by angels round the Throne '.' 

Yes !£), j-es if you believe, 
Jesus lias a harp to give. 

.*•■ Shall I Lave a glorious d:ess, 
Purchased by thy righteousness ? 
Shall I dwell with thee en high, 
Xevermore to sin or die ? 

Yes ! O, yes, if you believe, 

Jesus has a robe to give. 

4 Shall f pass the pearly gates ? 
Shall I walk the golden streets ? 
Shall I see the great white throne? 
.And behold the lamb thereon/ 
Yes ! O, yes, if you believe, 
Jesus has a heaven to 2'ive 
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118 - P M. 

1 Say. brothers will you meet, us 

On Canaan's happy shore ? 
By the grace of God we'll meet you 
Where parting is no more. 

2 Say, sisters, will you nffiet ns 

On Canaan's happy shore? 
By the grace of God we'll meet you 
Where parting is no more. 

S Jesus lives and reigns forever 
On Canaan's happy shore I 
Glory, glory, hallelujah, » 
Forever, evermore 1 

m p m. 

1 Where. where are the Hebrew chil- 
dren, 
Where, where are the Hebrew chih 

dren, 
Who were cast in the furnace of fire ? 
Safe now in the promised land. 

By and by we'll go home to meet 

them, 
By and by we'll go home to* meet 

them, 
■'Way o'er in the promised land, 
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- Where, where is the, good Elijah, 
Where, where is the good Elifali, 
>Vho went up in a chariot of fire '! 
fc'afe now, in the promised land. 
By and by, ttc. 
;-> Where, where is the prophet Panic], 
Where, O w%ere is the prophet Daniel. 
'Who was cast in the den oi lion*? 
Safe now in the promised land. 
By and by, ifce. 
4 Where, O where is' the weeping Mary, 
( Where, O where is the weeping Mary, 
Who was fjrst at the tomb of Jesus? 
Safe now in the promised land. 
By and by, etc. 
f> Where, O where is the martyr'd Ste- 
phen, • ' 
Where, O where is the martyr'd Ste- 
phen, 
Who was stoned for the Jove of Jesus'.' 
Safe now in the promised land. 
' By and by, etc. 

(; Where, where is the blessed Jesu«, 
Where, O where is the blessed Jesus, 
Who waspiere'd on the mount of Calv'ry* 
Safe nowin the promised laud. 
By and by, tic. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 

20 8s & "7s. (Chorus.) 
Days and weeks and months, rcttirr/r.g. 

Bear us gently down life's way : 
Still, their lesson we are learning 

With each anniversary day. 
We'll stand the storm, it won't beJoiig ; 
We'll anchor by and by. 

Glad our hearts and glad our voices, 
Joy controls the hastening hour ; 

None so sad but ho rejoices 

'Neath to-day's controlling power; 
' % We'll stand the storm, &<-. 

Glad for classmates, and for teachers 

Guiding us with gentle rule, 
Glad for all the gifts that reach lis 
Through our own loved Sabbath 
school. 

We'll stand the storm, &■:. 

Yet though glad we still re-member- 
What the moments always say : 

Life must have its cold December 
Just as surely as its May. 

We'll stand the storm, hz. 
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t& Let us not forget the meanirg 
Days like these forever wear : 
One more field has had its gleaning, 
One more sheaf our arms should bear, 
We'll stand the storm, ifcc. 

121 " 7s&6s. 

1 To-day we come with tinging 
♦ AncV gladness in our breast, 
Our blooming offerings bringing, 

For Ood has greatly blest. 
We spread our flowing banners, 

And lift our voices high ; 
Our hymns and glad hosannas 

Resounding thro' the sky. 

2 We co.:':o with exultation, 

A joyful, happy band, 
Proclaiming free salvation 

To children of our land. , 
Loud ring the glowing anthem ! 

Oh ! shout " A Saviour slairi !" 
And let. the ..mountains echo 

The glories of his name.. 

122 * G. M. 

1 When all thy mercies, my God, 
My rising sold surveys, 
Transported with the.. view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love and praise. 
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2 TJhr.umber'd comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed 
Before my infant heart conceived 
Prom whom those comforts flowft'. 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

4 Trhough every period of my li"e 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

123 S. M. Double. 

1 I was a wandering sheep, 
' 1 did not love the fold ; 

i did not love my Father's voice, 

I would not be controll'd, 
I was a wayward child, 

I did not lfive my home, 
I dial not lovwmy Shepherd's voice, 

1 lo.ved afar to roam. 

2 The Shepherd sought Jvis sheep, 

The Father sought his child ; 
He follow'd me o'er vale and hill, 
'' O'er dose, ts waste and wild ; 
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He found me nigh to death, 
Famish'd and faint, and lone ; 

He bound me with thebands of love., 
He saved the wardering one. 

t: No more a wandering sheep 

I love 1o be controll'd, 
1 love ray tender Shepherd's voice, 

I love the peaceful fold ; 
No more a wayward child, 

I seek no more to roam, 
I love my heavenly Father's roine,. 

Hove, I love his home. 

124 P.M. 

1 Would you be as angels are '! 

Sin* sing., sing his praise ; 
Would you banish every care ? 

Sing, sing, sing his praise ; 
Like the lark upon ,the' wing. 
Like the warbling bird of spring. 
Like the crystal spheres that ring, 

Sing, sing, sing his praise, 
fi If the world upon vou frown, 

Sing, sing, sing bis praise ; 
If you're left to sing alone, 

Sing, sing, sing his praise ; 
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If sad trials come to you, 
As to evesy one they do, 
For that they are blessings, too. 
Sing, sing, sing his praise. 

15 Is & 6s. 

Oh. when shall I see Jesus, 

And reign with him above, 
And from that flowing fountain 

Drink everlasting love ? 
When shall I be delivered 

Prom this vain world of sin, 
And with my blessed Jesus 

Drmk endless pleasures in ? 
Tlironah grace I am detcrmin'd 

To conquer, though I die, 
And then away to Jesus 

On wings of love to fly. 
Farewell to sin and sorrow — 

I bid you all adieu ; 
And 0, my friends, prove faithful.. 

And on your way pursue. 
And if you meet with troubles 

And trials on your way, 
Then cast your care on Jesas, 

An! don't forget to pray. 
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Gird on the heavenly armor 
Of faith, and hope, and love; 

Then, when the combat's ended, 
He'll carry you above. 

126 7s & 6s. 

1 I want to be,ar, angel, 

And with the angels stand, 
A crown upon- my fo ehead, 

A harp within my hand; 
There, right before my Saviour, 
* So glorious and so bright, 
I'd wake the sweetest music. 

And praise him with delight, 

2 I never should be weary, 

Nor ever shed a tear, 
Nor ever know a sorrow, 
. Nor ever feel a fear ; 
But, blessed, pure and holy, 

I'd dwell in Jesus' sight, 
And with ten thousand thousands 

I'd, praise him with delight. 

3 I know I'm weak and sinful, 

But Jesus will forgive, 
3? or many little children 
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Dear Saviour, when I languish 

And lay me down to die, 
Oh, send a shining angel 

To bear me to the sky. 
4 0, there I'll be an angel, 

Asd with the angels stand', 
A crown upon my forehead, 

A harp within my hand ; 
And there, before my Saviour, 

So glorious and so bright, 
I'll join the ^heavenly music, 

And praise him with delight. 

127 Tune, Happy Land. 

1 Come to the Sabbath school, 
All children come ; 
Cheerful its pious rule, 

Pleasant as home. 
Leave rude and naughty play?, 
Love and keep the holy days ; 
Come, learn to -pray and-praise 
In Sabbath School. 

I Come where our teachers meet, 
Faithful and true ; 
Come, learn the lessons sweet, 
Beady for you. ■ 
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Come, school will not be loog ; 
Oome, join our happy throng , 
< 'ome, sing' our pretty song, 
In Sabbath school. 

o Oh!. there's a school on high, 
Wliere angels praise ; 
Joy beams in every eye, 

Sweet strains they raise. 
'There seraph children sing- 
Anthems to our glorioiis King, 
And crowns to Jesus bring, — 
Blest Sabbath school. 

128 6s & 5s. 

! Liltle drops of water, 
Little grains of sand, 
Hake the mighty ocean 
And the beauteous land; 
li And the little moments, 
Humble though they be, 
Make the mighty a#es 
Of eternity. 
S So our little errors 
Lead the soul away. 
From the paths of virtue, 
Oft in sin to stray. 
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t Little deeds of kindness, 
Little words of Jove, 
Make our earth an Eden, 
Like the heaven above. 

129 P. M. 

1 One sweetly solemn thought 

Comes to me o'er and o'er ; 
I'm nearer my home to-day 
Than I've ever been before. 

2 Nearer, my Father's house. 

Where, the many mansions be ; 
Nearer the great white throne, 
Nearer the jasper sea : 

'■'• Nearer the bound of life, 

Where we Lay our burdens dowjj ; 
Nearer leaving my cross, 
Nearer wi ai'ing my crown. 

•t But, lying darkly between, 

Winding down through the night, 
Is that dim and unknown stream 
Which leads at last to light. 

•> Father, perfect my trust, . 

Strengthen my feeble faith; 
Let me feel as if I trod 

The shore of the river death 
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♦ . 

6 For even now my feet 

May stand upon its brink, — ■ 
I may be nearer my home, 
Nearer now than 1 think. 

130 C. M. (Choeus.) 

1 Ye valiant soldiers of the 1 cross, 

Ye happy, praying band, 
Tho' in this world 3-011 suffer loss, 

You'll reacli fair Canaan's land/ ' 
Let us.never mind the scoffs nor the 
frowns of the world, 

For we've all got the cross to bear ; 

It will only make the crown the bright- 
er to shine, 
When we have the crown to wear.. 

2 All earthly pleasure we'll forsake, 

When heaven appears 'n view: 
In Jesus' strength we'll undertake 
To rjght our passage through. 
Let us never mind, <fec. 

* A hand divine will lend us on, 
Through all the blissful road 
Tili to the sacred mount we rise, 
And see our smiling God. 
Let us never mind, &c. 
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4 ! what a glorious shout there'll be, 
When we arrive at home : 
Our friends and Jesus we shall sec, 
And God shall say, " W e ll done." 
Let lis never mind, &c. 

131 P. M 

1 Br.ow ye the trumpet, blow. 

The gladly solemn sound ! 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound," 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

2 The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of pai-dcming grace ; 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 

Behold your Saviour's face ; 
The year of jubilee has come; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners home. 

3 Jesus our great High-Priest, 

Has full atonemtnt made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest, 

Ye mournful souls, be glad ; 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 
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TEACHERS' MEETING. 

132 C. x. 

I Teacme divine,' wo bow the knee. 
Dependent, at thy throne ; 
Oar fervent cry we raise to thee. 
Ah ! leave us not alone. 

Li Without thee, we can nothing do ; 
Our weakness We confess: 
Be thou our strength, and wisdom, too 
And thus our labors bless. 

'38 Ss, 7s&4s. ► 

1 Lt thy footstool, .humbly blending 

Faith and hope with fervent prayer, 
0-n thy promised help depending. 
JSlaj our toils thy blessings share : 

Great Jehovah, 
Hear r,s ; make us still thy care. 

2 Herp reveal th} T power and glory : 

Grant each teacher great success : 
Hay those whom we teach adore thee 
And their Saviour now confess : 
Holy Spirit, 
Bless us with thy quickening grace, 
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m s. m. 

1 Sow in the morn thy seed, 
At evo hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give. 1 hou no- heed : 
Broad-cast it round the land. 
i The good, the fruitful ground, 
Expect not here jior, there ; 
O'er. hill and dale by spots 'tis found : 
Go forth, then, everywhere. 
> Thou know'st not which may thrive; 
The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive, 
When and wherever strewn. 
I Thou canst not toil in vain : 
Cold, heat, and moist and'dry, 
Shall foster and maiure the grain 
For garneis in the sky. 
1 Then when the glorious, end, 
The day of God. is come, 
The angel reapers shall descend 
And shout the "Harvest-home '" 

135 8s & Is. 

Saviour-King! in hallowed union, 

At thy sacred feet we bow ; 
.If cart w'ith heart, in blest communion. 
Join to crave thy favor now. 
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2 Heavenly Fount ! thy streams of bless 

ing 
Oft have cheered us on our way ; 
By thy power and grace unceasing', 
We continue to this day. 

3 Kaise we then, m. glad emotion, 

Thankful lays : and, while we sing, 
Vow a pure, a full devotion. 
To thy work, Otsaviour-King. 



DISMISSION. 

.JG P M. 

Here we meet to part again, 

But wlien we meet on Cm aan's plain, 

There '11 bo no parting there, 

In that bright world above. 

Shout ! shout the victory — 
We 're on our journey home. 
Here we meet to pari again, 
But when a seat in heaven we gain, 
There 'II be no parting ll^re. 
In that bright world above. 
Shout ! shout, ttc. 
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3' Here we meet to part agaiu, 
But there we'shall with Jesus reign — 
There '11 be no parting there, 
In that bright world above. 
Shout ! shout, &c. 
' 4 Here we meet. to part again, 

But when we join the heavenly train, 
There '11 be na parting there,. 
In that bright world above. ( 
Shout! shout, &c. 
137 C. M. (Chorus.) 

.1 How pleasant thus to dwell below, 

In fellowship of love ! 
And, though we part, 'tis bliss to know 

The good shall meet ab6*Ve. 
Oh, that will be joyful, joyful, joyful ! 
())i, that- will be'joyiul, 

To meet to part no more ! 
To meet to part no more, 
On Canaan's happy shore, 

And sing the everlasting song 
With those who've gone before ! 
2 Yes, happy thought! when we are free 

From earthly grief aod pain, 
In heaven we shall each other see, 
* And never part again. 

Oh, that will be joyful, jc. 



1 20 APPENDIX. 

:■; The ehildrerr-who have loved the lord 

Shall hail their teachers' there; 

And teachers gain the rich reward 

Of all their toil and care. 

Oh, that will be joyful, Ac. 
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138 C. M. Chorus.) 

When Sabbath's sacred morning light. 

Begins on earth to dawn. 
We'll wake with eyes all sparklin« 
bright, 

And bid du'l sloth begone. 

Then haste to the school, away, 
Aixl keep this sacred day. 

Haste away, yes, haste away, 
And keep this sacred day. 

2 The tuneful birds in concert meet, 
And carol sweet their lays ; 
In nature's temple, they repeat 
Their great Creator's praise,: 
Then haste to school, away, <S-c. ■ 
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From valley, field, and mountain air. 

They pour their warbling strains, 
And in one chorus loud declare, 

That God forever reigns : 
Then haste to the schoql, away, &r. 
Then with united heart and voice, 

Our song to God we'll raise, 
While millions more with us rejoice. 

And join in prayer and praise : 
Then haste to the school, away, &c. 

$ P M. 

Sweetly the Sabbath bell 

Steals on the air, 
That in the house of God, 

Bids us appear; 
" Children of God," it seems 

Softly to say, 
"Haste away, haste .away, 

Haste, haste away." 
Oft as the Sabbath chimes 

Summon to pray, 
May we their holy call 

Gladly obey ; , 

Then when the last sad bell 

For us shall sound, 
Ready all, ready all, 

TV! o.vvvp ho 
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140 P M. 

1 Here we throng to praise the Lord 

Listen now, listen noiv; 
Here we throng to praise the Lord, 

With our infant. hays. 
He who once lay in a manger. 
Kow enthroned onr blest Redeemer, 
With a father's love has said, " 

He'd accept our praise. 

3 " Let young children come to me," 

Jesus said, Jesus said; 
" Let young children come.to me, 

" And forbid them not. 
"For of such,'" the Saviour told them, 
" Is composed mj- heavenly kingdom, 
What a rapturous thought i is, 

Christtforgets us not ! 

3 And we'll have a joyous song, 
Joyous song, joyous sung; ' 

And we'll have a joyous song 
For our Jubilee. 

Jesus lives and reigns for ever : 

Jesus lives and reigns for ever ; 

This will make up joyous ever ; 

fc-nviour hear this prtiisc to thee, 
Who remembered me. 
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541 L M (Chorus.) 

1 PrtKSEEVEi> by thine Almighty power, 
Lord our Maker, Saviour, King, 
Anil brought to see this happy hour, 
We come thy praises here to sing. 

Happy day, happy day, 
Here in thy courts we'll gladly slav, 
And at thy footstool hun bly pray,* 
That thou wouldst tahe our sins away; 

Happy day, happy day, 
When Christ shall wash our sins away. 

- We prase theefor thy constant care, 
For life preserved for mercies given ; 
Oil may we still those mercies share 
And taste the joys of sins forgiven. 
Happy day, <fec. 

'' "0 praise thee for ihe joyful news 

Of pardon through a Saviour's blood ; 
Lord incline our hearts to choose 
The road to happiness and God. 
Happy day, Ac. 
■1 And when en earth our days -are done, 
Grant, Lord that we at length may join. 
Teachers and scholars round" thy throne-. 
The song of Hoses and the Lamb. 
Happy day, &e. 
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142 11 a (Chorus) 

1 Gome, children, and join in cur fes- 

tival song, 
And hail the sweet joys which tbi.° 

day brings along. 
We'll join our glad 'voices in one 

hymn of praise, 
To God, who has kept us, and 
lengthened our days. 
Happy' greeting to all ! 
Happy greeting to all ! 
Happy greeting, happy greeting, 
Happy greeting to all ! 

2 Our Father in Heaven, we lift up to 

thee, 

Our voice or thanksgiving, our glad 
jubilee ; 

Oh, bless us and guide us, dear Sa- 
viour, we pray, 

That from thy blest precepts wenev 
er may stray. 
Happy greeting, &c 

3 And if, ere this glad year has drawn 

to a close, * 
Some loved oria among us in death 
shall repose, 
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Grant, Lord, that the Spirit in heav- 
en may dwell, 

In the bosom of Jesus, where al! 
shall be well. 
Happy greeting, &c. 



143 G. M. 

1 God is in heaven — can he hear 
A feeble prayer like mine ? t 
Yes; little child-thou n°edstnotfeat' 
He will attend to thine. 

~ God i3 in heaven — can he see 
When I am doing wrong ? 
Yes, that he can— he looks, at thee 
All day and all night long. 

' God is in heaven — would he know 
. If I should tell a lie ? 
Yes, if thou said'st it very low. 
He'd hear it in the sky. 

i God is in heaven — can I go 
To thank him for his cave ? 
Not yet— but love him.here below. 
And then slialt praise him thert'. 
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U\ Gs & 4s. 

1 Kind words can never die : 
Heaven gave them birth ; 
Wing'd with a smile, they fly 

All o'er the earth. 
Kind words the angels brought, 
Kind words our Saviour taught,- 
Sweet - lelodies of thought ! 
Who knows their worth '! 

i! Kind deeds can never die : 
Though weak and small. 
From his bright throne on high 

God sets them nil ; 
lit! doth reward with love 
All those who faithful prove : 
Hound them, where'er they move, 
llich blessings full. 

;.; God's word can never die ;■ 

Though 'fallen man 
Oft dares its truth deny, — 

Dares it in vain. 
Cod's word alone is pure ; 
His promises are sure ; 
Trust hhi}, and rest secure 
Heaven yj-i suull g.ii.i. 



APPENDIX. l : i\ 



1 Oar souls can never die, 

Though in the tomb 

We, may all have to lie, 

Wrapped in its gloom. 
Whiit tho" the flesff decay, 
Souls pass in peace away, 
Live thro' eternal day, 
With Christ above. 



145 P. M. 

1 Come to Jesus ! come to Jesus ! 
Come to Jesus ! come to Jesus ! 
Come to Jesus ! come to Jesus ! 
Cnnib to Jesus ! just now, just now, 
Come to Jesus ! just now. 

Just now, just now, just now, 
Come to Jesus ! j&st now. 

2, He will save you ! he willsavc you ! etc, 

3. He is able ' he is able ! etc. 

4 He is willing ! he is willing !' etc. 
8 I believe -' ' r l^llr'vn it! etc. 
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146 P. M. 

1 I ivaxt to be like Jesus, 

So lowly aud so meek ; 
For no one marked au angry Word 

That ever heaflfd him speak. 
I want to be like Jesus, 

So frequently in prayer; 
Alone upon the mountain top 

He met his father there. 

2 I want to-be like Jesus, 

I never, never find 
That he, though persecuted, was 

To any one unkind. 
I want to be like Jesus, 

Engaged in doing good, 
So that of me it may be said, 

'• She hath done what she could." 

3 Alas ! I'm not like Jesus, 

As any one may see ; 

gentle Saviour ! send thy grace, 
And make me like to thee. 

1 long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, louijg', lowly, mild ; 

I long to be like Jesus, 
The father's holy child. ' 



APPENDIX. 12ft-" 

W7 lis & £s. 

1 I think, «*lien I read that sweet stot$ 
of old, 
When Jesus was here among nieiiv 
How he c'atgd little children as lamb* 
to his fold, 
If.shoujd like to have been with. 
them then. 

2. I. wish that his hands had been placed 
on my head, 
That his arm had been thratvh 
. around me, 

And that 1 might have seen his kind, 
looks when he said, 
"Let the little ones come unto • 
me." 



3 Yet still to his footstool ia prayer I 
may go, 
ftind usk for a share in his love ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek him be? 
low, 
I'.fball'f.eGhim- «nd hear him oboe*'- 
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4 In that beautiful place he is gone to 
prepare, 
For all who are gashed and for- 
given ; 
And many dear children are gather- 
ing there, 
"For of such is the kingdom of 
heaven." 

148 L. M. (Chorus., 

1 Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone — 

He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 

His track I see, and I'll pursue . 

The narrow Way, till him I view. 

O -who's like Jesus, who died on. the 

tree- 
He died -for you, he died for trie, 
He died to set poor sinners free, 
< O who's like Jesus who died' on the 

tree ? 

f 

ii This is the way I long have sought, 
And mourned because I found it not , 

>ly grief and btiftien lo&g&ae beei, 
B'vi'iij'* 1 wild i"t erase' from sip. 



a rPE !,•■!> rs. 

8 The more I strove against its powei 
J sinned uiid stumbled bwt the mor< 
Till late 1 heard my Saviour say; 
" Come hither soul, I ainths way"' 

4 Lo ! glad I come! and ' thai:/' >c 
Lamb, , 
. Shalt talc me to thee as I am ! 
My sinful self to thee t give : 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

•5. Then will I tell to sinners round 
What a dear Saviour I have foiiud ; 
I'll point to thy redeeming 'blood, 

, And say — MehoM the. way io'God >■ 



149 P M. 

W.'c'.i.T, 2,-o.iiiff honu>, we've had 'visions 

Utjigbt 
Of 'taftt, holy land, that world, of light, 
AVhey*!>the loug fc dark night of time is 

past. 
And the ..morn of eternity (lawns at last; 
Wheya the. weary saint no more shall 

ruam. 
But dwell iu a happy, peaceful home; 
"Where the brow with sparkling gems 

is crowned, 
And the, waves of bliss are flowing 

round. 
O iqat beautiful world 10 that boau- 

iitul world ! 

1 "We'ra going home, we soon shall be 
Where the sky is clear, and all are free; 
Whese. the victor's songs floats o'er the 

plains, 
And the,, seraph's anthems blend with 

its strains ; 
"Wher.8. the sun rolls down its brilliant 

flood, 
Av. <?,.<' 991) :• r "i .'» world *t>«' is full" «m!» 



Whore staW ^ii..<? Jiaiiiiea "it"L ' iituit-e. 
Uoogi. 

Will ever shine o'er the new earth's 
bloom. 
O that beautiful world ! Cthr.t ; beau- 
tiful wovld'! 

'Mil 1 the ransomed throng, "mid 1 tire sea 

■of bliss, 
'Mid the h"ly city's gdrgeottsttsso ■: 
'Mid the verd'srir plains, 'aikl airg^ls' 

cheer, 
'Mid the saints that rourid the ' throne 

appear ; 
Where the conqueror's .song- as it sounds 

afar, 
1 Is. wafted on the ambro'sialair ; 
Through endless years We' tht-n "shall 

prove, 
'•■The depth of a Saviour's matchless k>v<v. 
■ O that beautiful world ' O th<\t ' be.au- ' 

riful world ! 



150.. I'-i-" A .lis-.. (Chorus.-) 
i We're bound for the land of the 'pure- 
nnd the holy. 
The home of the happy, the kingdom 
of love ; 
Ya wauderers from God in the broad 
road of-folly, 
O say, .will you go to theJEden above ? 
, Will you go, will you go, will you go, 
will you go, 
O say ( ,will you go to the Etlen above? 

2 Its that blessed land, neither sighing 
nor anguish 
Can breathe in the fields where the 
glorified rove ■ ■- 
Te heart burdened ones who in ■misery 
languish, 
O 3«y, will you go to the Eiltoa above? 
Will you go, etc.* 

*■?' X-Iach-stiint has a mansion prepared and 
all furnished, 
Ere ifrota this clay house he is sum 
maned to move ; 
5t*'gates and its towers with glory 'are 
burnished ; 
•"Miay .^"ill yem go to the Ed'eu abov- - 
■\vu'i -,--- ~- a» C , 



i 

i Ms eh oil loppy pilgrims, that land is 
before you, 
And soon its ten thousand delights 
we will prove : 
Yes, soon we shall walk o'er the hills ot 
bright glory, 
And drink the pure joys of , the Edw 
above. 

Will you go, etc. 
O ■ yes, we will go to the. Eden abov,e.. s 



151 L. M. 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow*! 
Praise him all creatures here- below. ! 
Praise him above. ye heavenly host;! 
Praise Father, Son and Hdfcf Gik*Bt. 

152 C. M. 

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 

One God,. whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it. wrs. is now 
And shall be evermore. 

"B53 . S. M. 

Ye angels rour;u Lhc throne, 
And saints that dwell below, 

Worship the Father, praise the Sok, 
And bless the Spirit, tao. 
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A!a» ! and did iny Saviour bleed, . ' , "5 

All hail the power of Jesus' name, . -2S 

Amazing grace ! how sweet the sound, , K»> 

Aru I a«soldier of tlie cross, ... 90 

And must I bo to judgment brought, . .106 

And must this body die, . . . 10S 

And will the Judge descend, . . 1JT 

Another week has passed awn;.,. . ~> 

Approach, my soul, the mercy -seat, .11 

Around the throno of. God in hoavcn, . lit 

Asleep in Jesusl blessed sleep, . . K'l 

Assembled in our school once more, 2 

A throne of grace 1 then let us go, . . .21 

At thy footstool, humbly blending . 18-". 

'Heboid a stranger at the door, ... . "-■ 

Blow ye the. trumpet, blow, . . , 181. 

Children of the Heavenly King, . . .. -1> 
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wme, let us join our cheerful songs, . . fP 

Come let us sing of Jesus, ... 32 

ime, little soldiers, join in our band, . 9M 

"onie, my soul, thy suit prepare, . .10 

!ome, oh, my soul, in joyous lays, . . &> 

lonie, schoolmates, don't grow weary. . ft"> 

'ome, sound his praise abroad. . - 2.". 

'ome, thou fount of every blessing, . :>> 

: omo to Jesus, . . . . .145 

"me to the Sabbath school. . . 127 

nme, ye sinners, poor and needy, . ft! 

ume, ye who love the Lord. , ■ . "-' x 



ays and weeks and months returning 
epth of mercy, can there be, 

irewell, farewell to all below, 
»ther, in my life's young morning, 
ither, 'whate'er of earthly bliss, 
rom all that dwell below tho skies, 
rom every stormy wind that blows, 
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Oraeious saviour, tan it be. 



Hasten, sinner, how be wise, 

Here we meet to part ntcsis, . 

■Here we throng to praise the Lord, 

Holy Bible, book divine, • 

'How pleasant thus to dtrull below; 

■<3Iow 6ball the yuarsg securo their hearts, 

'How sweet the name of Jesweottads, 
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I'm but a traveller here, . . . 11,1 
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